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The Tragedy of Othello 

Oth. I would haue him nine yearcs a killing; a fin* woman, a fai t{ 
woman, a fweete woman. 
lag. Nay you muft forget. 

Oth, And let her rot and perifr , and bedamb’d to night, for (he 
fliall not liue •• no, my heart is t urn d to done; l ftrike it, and it hum 
my hand : O the world has not a fweeter creature, (lie might lie by 
anEmpcrouts fide, and command him taskes. 

Jar. Nay that’s not your way. 

Oth, Haag her, 1 doc but fay what file is ; So delicate with h« 
needle, an admirable mufition , O freewill ling the fauagend) 
out of a Beare ; of fo bye and plcntipus wit and munition. 

Jar. Shee’s the worfe for all .this, 

Oth, A thoufand thoufand times : and then of fo gentle a con. 
dition. 

Jar. Ltoo gentle. . 

Oth. I that's certainc,but yet the pttty of it Jage, thepicty. 

Ia. Ifyou be fo fond oucr her iniquity ,giue her patent toYftciw, 
for ifit touches not you, it comes necre no body. 

Oth. I will chop her into meffes — cuckold me . 

Iar. O tis foule in her. 

Oth . With mine Officer. 

ofh. (Icmdiomc poifon lag*. this night I’le not cxpo» 
with her, left her body and beauty vnproutdc my mmde a 3 ui , 

"'A^/Doe it not with poifon , ftranglc her in her bed , cues * 

bed frehath contaminated. ^ , . . 

Oth. Good, good, the iuftice ofit pleafcs very good. 

Iar And for Cajste.kt me bee his vndertaker : you (M 
more by midnight. ATrtmftt. 

tatn Lodouico,Defdcmona,4«d Attend***. 

Oth. Excellent good : 

What Trumpet is that fame? . , 

Jar, Something fro fure.tis Ledowco, 

ft ©m the D nke,and fee your wife is wnh Ibib. ^ 


The Moore of Venice. 6y 

lei. God faue the worthy Generali. 

Oth, With all my heart fir. 

Led. The Duke and Senators of Venice greete you. 

Oth. 1 kifle the inftt ument of their pleafures. 

Def And what’s the newes good coufen Lodouico ? 

lag. 1 am very glad to fee you Seignior : — welcome to Cffret' 

Led. 1 thanke you, how does Leiutenant Cafste ? 

leg. Liuesfir. 

Def. Coufen, there’s falne betweene him and my Lord, 

An vnkind breach,but you frail make all well. 

Oth. Arc you lure of that ? 

J)ef. My Lord. 

Oth. This faile you not to doe,as you will. 

Led. He did not call.hcc’s bufie in the paper : 

Is there diuifion betweene thy Lord and Ca/jie } 

L>ef A moft vnhappy one,I would doe much 
To attone thcm,fbr the loue I heart to Cafeie, 

Oth. Fire and Brimflone. 

Def. My Lord. 

Oth. Arc you wile? 

Defd, What, i s he angry ? 

Led, May be the letter mou'd him; 

For as I thinke.they doe command him home, 

Deputing Caftio in his gouerneroent. 

DefJ. By my troth,l am glad on’t. 

Oth. Indeed. 

Oef. My Lord. 

Oth. I am glad to fee you mad. 

Oef. How fwectc Othelle ? 

Oth. Diuell. 

Oef. I haue not deferu’d this; 

Th A M .y Lord, this would not be bclceuV] in Venice, 

Iho i fr 0Uid c j faw . ( s tis uch 

Make her amends,fr c weepes. , . ; 

Tf ® Dioell, Diuell, 

Bad droo fo I ? I ii COUld W™ With «ar« 

cacu drop fr c fal|s,would proue a Crocadile ; 
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